194                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

selves ? Is it true that the herrings have
been seduced by the English and never pass
near our coast ?

CCXXXVII.

PALACE OF FONTAINEBLEAU,
Thursday], June 13, 1861.

I NEVER saw people so wild nor so sense-
less as all magistrates. I say to myself for
my consolation that if, in twenty years from
now, some antiquarian looks at the " Official
Gazette " of this week he will say that there
was, in 1861, a philosopher full of modera-
tion and of calmness, in an assembly of
young fools. This philosopher is myself.
I say this without vanity. In this country,
where magistrates are recruited among men
too stupid to earn a living as lawyers, magis-
trates are badly paid, but receive the privi-
lege of being insolent and vexing.

The weather is magnificent and the air
of the woods is delicious. The masters of
the house are, as usual, extremely good and
amiable. The Princess Metternich is here.
She is vivaeious in the German fashion; thatell me, dear friend, how you are.harmed to see Lady Shel-al Library claims them
